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An action movie blares on the TV in our dimly-lit room. I haven't a clue what it's about, though. Andrew seems to be watching it, but I'm simply laying in his lap, enjoying the presence of the one I love beside me. It's hard for me to pay attention when my mind is so full of happy and content thoughts. His lap is so warm, and it makes me feel safe with him all around me... his hand on my shoulder, gently rubbing it without much thought behind it. These peaceful days together sometimes make me wonder if I died already and went to heaven, so distant as they are from the chaos of what happened to us in quarantine and after. But I know I'm still alive because I'm certainly not going to heaven.

Preoccupied as I am with my bliss, I don't notice right away, but I eventually become conscious of loud moaning coming from the TV. It seems to be a sex scene, and quite a raunchy one at that. Andrew shifts a bit uncomfortably, and I look up to see him getting flustered. Feeling awkward, he looks away from me, covering his face. Hehe. My brother is so cute. 

"C'mon, Andrew, you've already fucked me how many times? You can't handle a little sex on TV?" 

As always, I could never pass up an opportunity to tease him.

"... you're my little sister. It'll never not be awkward to watch sex scenes together. That's normal, you weirdo."

"Even though you stick your dick in said little sister all the time." I shoot back with a smirk.

"..........."

He gets even more flustered, to the point of being at a loss for words. I can feel his pants getting tighter, as his embarassment doesn't stop that part of him from getting excited. Flipping around to my other side, I rest my head in his lap again while facing it. 

"Don't worry about it, I'll take care of it for you."

"...yeah."

I kiss at his bulge, before placing my hand on it and gently rubbing up and down against the stiff fabric. I'd be content to stay like this forever, comfortably resting in his lap while tending to him lovingly, but naturally he can't bear it for long before my gentle affections became torturous. Sensing that he needs more, I pull myself away from his lap and get on the floor, settling between his knees.

Unzipping his pants, his already-stiff cock pops out forcefully. Mmmn. I start by placing a kiss along the length on one side, and then the other, and then a bit higher straight up the center. His hardness throbs against my soft lips... mmn, he's so hard for me... just feeling my brother rubbing against my lips feels so good. I look up into his eyes, and he rubs his hand against the side of my face. I nuzzle into it, feeling so content that I would be purring if I could.

I give a quick lick at his shaft, enjoying the sensation of my tongue against his penis. It's mine... he's all mine. No one else gets to experience the happiness of kneeling between my brother's legs. I love him so much. Wrapping my hand around the base, feeling his warmth inside my grip, I tug it downwards a bit, bringing the head to my mouth. I lick again, at the underside where the shaft meets the head. When I do, he grasps my hair in his hand... hehe, it must have made him feel good there.

I continue on, starting to lick at the head. His pre-cum is oozing out as he throbs in my hand, and I make a point to lap it all up, licking straight at the source. The taste of his love for me... it's so sweet it makes my head tingle, and I can't get enough. I can feel it oozing down my tongue as I hold it in my mouth without swallowing for as long as I can, savoring the sensation. I can't help but moan his name out... Andrew...

I need more of him. Taking him into my mouth, all I can think about is my brother's dick filling it up. The length of his shaft pleasantly rubbing against my lips as he penetrates into them, his head rubbing around inside me. Every time I feel the tip brush against the roof or sides of my mouth a jolt of ecstasy runs through my body. I can't get enough of the sensation... it's his dick, after all. His dick is inside my mouth, and it feels so lewd, and I love it. I can't help but bob my head up and down in a trance, indulging in the person I love.

"Ashley..."

He calls my name, and my heart leaps. Hehe... my brother is so lovingly moaning out my name while he's filling my mouth... I couldn't be happier. I'm so glad that he enjoys this, too... that our relationship as siblings has grown ever closer as we share in pleasure together. Andrew... Andrew... I slurp at his dick, taking in alllll of his taste. I love you, Andrew... I want more... I let out stifled moans as I frantically take him into every corner of my mouth while pressing my tongue against him, rubbing his taste all inside me.

"I'm gonna cum... Ashleyyyyy!!!"

He firmly pulls my head all the way down his length, his rock-hard shaft impaling my lips as his head pushes against the back of my throat. I can feel every twitch, every throb between my lips, of him holding back for as long as he can, until finally all of that pent-up desire is released with full force, blowing his load into the back of my throat. His cum blasts into me so forcefully before dripping down into the rest of my mouth, coating every inch of it with the taste of his climax. It's so thick, and the taste of my brother's cum completely overwhelms me, leaving me unable to think about anything else as he pumps more and more cum into my mouth. I moan with pleasure with every spurt, lost in the sensation of my mouth totally full of his dick and cum.

His ejaculation eventually subsides, leaving him panting desperately as he relaxes his grip on my head, and absentmindedly pets me. Pulling up from his dick, I look up at him and give him a heartfelt smile with my mouth still full of his cum. He smiles back at me, and I feel so happy in that moment. I swallow everything, his thick cum rubbing pleasantly down my throat with each gulp, until I've taken all of him into me. 

Finished, I smile again. "I love you, Andrew."

"I love you too." His tender smile warms my heart. We've been through a lot together, with a lot of hard times and rough moments in our relationship... but it was all worth it, to be able to see him smiling at me like this now.

He rubs my head a bit more, before zipping up his fly, and I get back up on to the couch, resting my head on his lap again. Just like that, we felt good together, before going back to our nonchalant routine. It's not a big deal. When one of us has needs, the other satisfies that desire. That's all there is to it, as a brother and sister who love each other more than anything.